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THE BLAST 


Come, Workers, Let Us Take Counsel Together 


HERE is not the least doubt that the Powers That Be fully 
I realize that there 


is a strong anti-militarist sentiment 
The Lords of finance 
and industry, of commerce and government know that something 


among the people of the country. 


must be done to cure that evil. And they are doing it. Are you 


watching the methods used by the Masters of Life to gain their 
ends—ends that can be gained only by strangling the last vestige 
of liberty and compelling abject obedience to the supreme will 


of the plutocracy? You ought to watch them, for they are fraught 


with direct consequences to you, to every man, woman and 
child; aye, even to the coming generations. 


The ruling banditti know that primarily it is the revolution- 
ary elements that oppose their schemes of Preparedness and 
War. Therefore their first step is the summary and wholesale 
suppression of the opposition papers. Within a few weeks the 
Postal arm of Preparedness seized the following publications, 
depriving them of the second-class mail or declaring them en- 
tirely unmallable: THE BLAST; the “Revolt” of New York; 
the “Alarm” of Chicago; “Régeneracion” of Los Angeles; 
“Voluntad’ (Spanish) of New York; “L’Allarme” (Italian) of 
Chicago, and “Volne Listy’ (Bohemian) of New York. 


The revolutionary press being the most potent disseminator 
of solidarity and intelligent resistance to oppression, its elimina- 
tion is the first step to capitalist Preparedness. 


Closely following it comes a bill submitted to Congress, 
authorizing the Postoffice to virtually suppress every publication 
unfavorable to the rulers, and vesting the Postmaster General 
with arbitary power more unlimited than that possessed by the 
military censor of Russia. 


The next step is to silence the advocates of undesirable 
ideas. Ricardo and Enrique Flores Magon, Emma Goldman and 
Ben Reitman, Margaret and William Sanger, Elizabeth Gurley 
Flynn and Joe Ettor, Bolton Hall, Ida Rauh, Jessie Ashley and 
numerous others are arrested, some of them railroaded to prison, 
others awaiting trial. 


With most of the revolutionary papers silenced, and some 
of the most active protestants out of the way, the field is clear 
for further activity on a bigger scale. It is now the turn of the 
larger bodies of social discontent. 


Who is handicapping the triumphant march of Preparedness 
for Profit? Who dare doubt the benevolence of militarism and 
retard the chariot of capitalism? 


The Labor Unions. Away with them! 


Throughout the country organized capital is now grappling 
in a life and death struggle with organized labor. The unorgan- 
ized do not count. They are no menace to the plutocracy. On 
the contrary. The disorganization of Labor is the strongest bul- 
wark of the employers. Lacking unity and solidarity, the unor- 
ganized toilers are powerless to present a solid front against 
their exploiters. True, now and then even the unorganized, 
goaded by misery and starvation, may rebel and in a passionate 
moment avenge a ten-millionth part of their wrongs. But these 
sudden spurts of rebellion are sporadic and momentary, their 
flames quickly subdued and held in control by the iron fist of 
the Masters’ Law. 


But the organized forces of Labor—they are a constant and 
ever increasing menace to the employing class. To be sure, 
there is much division and internal strife among the unions, and 
the bosses take the best possible advantage of it to pit industry 
against industry, craft against craft, creeds and nationalities 
against each other. Yet, after all, large bodies of workers ARE 
organized. They are gradually learning the lesson of solidarity 
that promises to weld all workers in tremendous national and 


international units of Labor on the common foundation of ONE 
cause and ONE enemy. 


Here is the great menace. The organizations of the toilers 
must be disrupted, by fair means or foul, discord must be sown 
and encouraged among them, antagonisms of religion, race and 
color must be cultivated to keep strife alive, and all must be 
imbued with a common ideal alien to their own interests and 
welfare but “dear to our hearts.” Aye, Patriotism, Preparedness! 


And if all this fail, or any obstacles are placed in our way 
by disgruntled Labor, then down with the unions. We proclaim 
the great American gospel of the Open Shop. 


The Open Shop has now become the slogan of the piutocracy. 
The unions must be destroyed at all cost. It will then be an 
easy matter to deal with the individual toiler, the “independent 
American worker” absolutely powerless to face or fight the giant 
of organized capital. The strength of organized workers de- 
stroyed, objectionable Labor bodies wiped off the map, Prepar- 
edness, Militarism, capitalist Law-and-Order can march to ulti- 
mate triumph over a people patriotically submissive and effi- 
ciently obedient for the greater glory of Mammon. 


Throughout the country a bitter struggle is being waged by 
the workers to maintain the right of organization. Practically 
every industry is now involved in a fight for the life of their 
unions. Everywhere the bosses claim the inalienable right to 
accumulate millions by paying starvation wages in the open shop. 


“In New York, 60,000 cloakmakers are battling for their very 
existence. The coal miners in several states are fighting the 
same fight. More than 400,000 members of the four great rail- 
road brotherhoods are now taking a referendum vote for the right 
to assert their manhood. In the Tennessee copper fields, in the 
dangerous Fluorspar mines of Southern Illinois, on the iron 
ranges of Minnesota, on the harvest acres, on the water fronts 
of the Atlantic and the Pacific—from coast to coast the great 
industrial war is raging. 

Bread and Life! cry the hosts of Labor. 
Preparedness, more Guns! replies the Beast of Capital. 


Police, armed thugs, the militia and the army rush to the 
rescue of threatened Profits. 


In vain this struggle of the workers, in vain the great sacri- 
fices, the bloodshed, the misery heroically suffered. These spo- 
radic upheavals, these rebellious uprisings of isolated Labor units 
may stimulate the spirit of resistance and train the toilers for 
further greater combat. As such they are good, splendid. But 
they are powerless to achieve any real improvement for Labor. 
All these strikes, drawn out for weeks and often months, become 


tests of endurance in which capital is always the winner. The 
workers are finally starved and beaten into submission. 
The time has come for a GENERAL STRIKE, This, this 


alone holds out victory for Labor. A general, nation-wide strike, 
at one stroke paralyzing every wheel of industry, demonstrating 
the power and fundamentality of Labor. 


Come, workers of every craft and industry, producers of all 
the wealth of the world, organized or unorganized, let us take 
counsel together. The revolutionists of every shade stand ready 
to help you. Come, let us talk it over. 

Let us invite our fellow workers of Mexico and of South 
America (Europe is busy) and let us talk matters over in a Pan- 
American Labor Conference. Let us talk over the fundamental 
demand of ALL Labor and of all fair-minded men and women 
throughout the world: LAND and LIBERTY. 


Never fear, we shall find ways and means of accomplishing 
our aim, once we get together on the common basis of THE 
EARTH AND ITS PRODUCTS TO THE PRODUCERS. 


ALEXANDER BERKMAN 
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For the People 


James Jeffrey Roche 


E are the hewers and delvers who toil for another’s gain, 
W The common clods and the rabble, stunted of brow and 
brain, 
What do we want, the gleaners, of the harvest we have reaped? 
What do we want, the neuters, of the honey we have heaped? 


We want the drones to be driven away from our golden hoard; 
We want to share in the harvest; we want to sit at the board; 
We want what sword or suffrage has never yet won for man, 
The fruits of his toil, God-promised, when the curse of toil began. 


Ye have tried the sword and scepter, the cross and the sacred word, 

In all the years, and the kingdom is not yet here of the Lord. 

Is it useless, all our waiting? Are they fruitless, all our prayers? 

Has the wheat, while men were sleeping, been oversowed with 
tares? 


What gain is it to the people that a God laid down his life, 
If, twenty centuries after, His world be a world of strife? 

If the serried ranks be facing each other with ruthless eyes 
And steel in their hands, what profits a Savior’s sacrifice? 


Ye have tried, and failed to rule us; in vain to dirget have tried, 
Not wholly the fault of the ruler; not utterly blind the guide. 


Mayhap there needs not a ruler; mayhap we can find the way, 
At least ye have ruled to ruin; at least ye have led astray. 


What matter if king or consul or president holds the rein 
If crime and poverty ever be links in the bondman’s chain? 

What careth the burden-bearer that Liberty packed his load, 
If Hunger presseth behind him with a sharp and ready goad? 


There’s a serf whose chains are of paper; there’s a king with 
parchment crown; 

There are robber knights and brigands in factory, field and town, 

But the vassal pays his tribute to a lord of wage and rent; 

And the baron’s toil is Shylock’s, with a flesh-and-blood per cent. 


The seamstress bends to her labor all night in a narrow room; 
The child, defrauded of childhood, tiptoes all day at the loom; 
The soul must starve; for the body can barely on husks be fed: 
And the loaded dice of a gambler settle the price of bread. 


Ye have shorn and bound the Samson and robbed him of learn- 
ing’s light; 

But his sluggish brain is moving; his sinews have all their might. 

Look well to your gates of Gaza, your privilege, pride and caste! 

The Giant is blind and thinking, and his locks are growing fast. 


Preparedness—For What? 


Ed. Gammons 


T IS full time that we endeavored to analyze the Pre- 

paredness agitation, and show the people what is really 
behind this flag-waving sound and fury. Any intelligent 
workingman can enumerate enough reasons in five minutes 
to pull aside the curtain and disclose the skeleton in the 
cupboard. So in the space allotted me I shall follow some 
aspects which perhaps have not occurred to many, but which 
seem very logical to me. The idea of defense, in view of the 
difficulties attending the transportation of large bodies of 
troops, as shown in the European war, is childish and ab- 
surd. Furthermore, John Jones does.not buy an arsenal 
beeause Bill Smith next door loses both legs and an arm. 

Our masters are boosting Preparedness for many rea- 
sons. Five of the principal are: 

1. Industrial discontent. The report of the Federal 
Commission on Industrial Relations, the thousand strikes of 
the past few months, peremptory deportations of labor lead- 
ers—for instance, Joe Ettor and Gurley Flynn—the sup- 
pression of Tue Buast, Revolt, Alarm, Regeneracion, ete.— 
all this is eloquent of the industrial unrest and the fearful- 
ness of our kings of industry. 

2. Commercial mastery of South and Central America. 
Wall Street watered at the mouth at sight of the commercial 
melon of the South when the European war began. The 
Latins distrust ‘*Confidenee Sam.’ so Sam must fight oft 
European traders via the Monroe Policy and foree his eom- 
merce upon his Latin brothers in the same Christian spirit 
with which England forced her opium upon China. The 
republies of the South remember Roosevelt’s rape of Co- 
lumbia and will not kiss that gentleman’s foot except under 
duress. : 

3. The conquest of Mexico. This will require an enor- 
mous army, both to conquer Mexico and overawe the re- 
mainder of the Latin republies. It seems certain that Mex- 
ico is marked out for exploitation on a huge scale, and that 
it will have in the near future its Ludlows, Triangle Fac- 
tories and McNamaras. 


+. Protection of the Morgan interests. Many careful 
observers are of the opinion that some of the European na- 
tions may repudiate their war debts. In this contingency it 
would be eminently desirable to have a Roosevelt in the 
White House and a large army and navy to collect his 
master’s debts. 

d. To aid in the exploitation of the world by the newly 
formed International Trust. This new combine, jointly fi- 
nanced by Morgan and Rockefeller, aims at the exploitation 
of everyone and every country. Its ends are as indefinite as 
those of the old South Sea Bubble. It has every foree behind 
it: church, bayonet, watered stock and an unlimited crop of 
suckers. 


Preachers, money magnates and labor fakers are equal- 
ly anxious to convert the country into an armed camp. Even 
the vaudevillian preacher cannot get a decent audience now- 
adays. They have abolished hell in many sects, introduced 
whistling beauties and ‘‘movies’’—without result. The 
**hoochee-koochee’’ will soon be tried with perhaps better re- 
sults. The financial powers are scared sick by the growing 
unrest of the day, and welcome war, as did Russia, England 
and Italy. So we are to march away to war shoulder to 
shoulder with Linderfeldt of the Colorado militia, who 
bravely crushed Lows Tika’s skull from behindat Ludlow 
(1 broke the stock of my rifle on his skull.*’ Linderfeldt 
swore, smilinely, after) ; with the cowardly thues who bay- 
oneted and shot the women and children of Lawrence. Lud- 
low and West Virginia: with all the medley of traitors and 
spies who aid the exploiters. How damnably impossible ! 
The rising tide of industrial unionism continues to menace 
the livelihood of the Gompers gang. It is slowly permeating 
the A. F. of L. It caused paunchy Sam to emit a mourn- 
ful wail in Washington the other day to the effeet that 
waves Increase in the same proportion as the cost of living. 
Common sense brands this statement an obvious hie. Even 
the Government statistics show that there is a glaring dlis- 
proportion. Two years ago a Government statistielan gave 
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data showing that wages increased 11 per cent in a given 
period, whilst the cost of living increased 35 per cent. So 
every parasitic influence is lined up: cleric, Jakor mis-leader 
and Theodore of spiked-club fame. Never in the history of 
American polities have the vampire interests stood so solidly 
together upon the eommon platform of Preparedness for 
slaughter and profit. This desperate militaristic boom is 
the erescendo of American capitalism and is, perhaps, the 
prelude to the toppling over of the unwieldy system. 
Everything seems arranged to put the thing over, and 
only an incessant, persistent propaganda can save the work- 
ers from the peril of militarism. Under the infallible lead- 
ership of that ‘‘horny-handed son of toil’? and A. I. of Ih. 
leader, Andy Gallagher of San Francisco, and the ‘‘gallant”’ 
degenerate bourgeoisie of Portland and Long Beach, with 
the band blaring “‘My Dollar, ’Tis of Thee,’’ the ‘Blocks’ 
of the Pacifie Coast are ready to march on—to disaster and 
disease. If the test of conseription does come, and an effort 
be made to array our comrades against one another, Jet us 
hope that in that crucial hour we will have our Licbknechts, 
Ginnells and Connollys. Let us emulate the Irish rebels. 
Let our effective protests, physieal and moral, bear silent tes- 
timony that there were some proletarians who fought their 
common enemy at home rather than be shipped like a lot of 
eattle to a foreign battlefield to help butcher men of their 
own ¢lass, of similar exploitation and similar suffering. 


The Creed of the Cave Man 


J. W. W. 


E are constantly being told that war is the supreme 
test which proves whether or not a nation is fit to 
survive. That out of it come those types which alone 

are fitted to continue the work of procreating and perpetu- 
ating the human race. It is the doctrine of Might is Right. 
It is the appheation to human kind of the principie which 
governs the animal life of the jungle. Now whichever view 
a person may hold, it will at least be conceded by all that 
the first requisite for strong and healthy children is strong 
and healthy parents. So if war produces strong and healthy 
men, it will justify itself so far as that part is coneerned. 

But does war make strong and healthy men? Just at 
present we are able to look at this matter from a very prac- 
tical standpoint. If a man wishes to go to the war and 
offers himself as a recruit, his enthusiasm for the fight is 
only a secondary consideration in deciding the question of 
whether or not le will be accepted. The first thing required 
is perfect physical fitness. Tis wind and limb must be 
sound, his eyesight keen, and in every bodily respect he 
must be the kind of man who, from an eugenie point of 
view, is physically fit to perpetuate his kind. The weedy, 
the wilted, and the weakly are not accepted. The result is 
that if the war is of the magnitude of the present one, thou- 
sands of physically fit men are killed, and thousands more 
are broken and maimed so as to be unsuitable types after- 
wards for the work of reproduction. 

The plain object and result of war is to kill healthy 
men. It does not seek the survival of the fittest, but their 
annihilation. That is perhaps even more true in these days 
than in Roman times. The bodily strength of the individual 
had more to do with victory then than it does today. Men 
were killed by the strength of men. Today they are killed 
by the perfection of applied mechanics. It took a strong 
man to carry a heavy shield and armour and wield a hattle- 
ax. But it does not require a Goliath to work a Maxim gun, 
which will kill more men in ten minutes than a man could 
kill with an ax in ten weeks. 

So that instead of modern warfare preserving tne fit- 
test from death by reason of their superior strength, it 
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slaughters them under conditions where their strength can- 
not be used for their protection. Ag war is carried on now 
it does not, therefore, elimimate the unfit types. On the 
contrary, it insures their survival by keeping them out of 
the conflict. And to them, along with the fit types who do 
not go to war, the work of reproducing human kind is left. 
That means that the proportion of unfits in the community 
is greater than before. Looking at it from a purely utilita- 
rian standpoint, that is the real result of war, despite all the 
specious arguments and sophistry put forth by the ‘‘blood 
and iron’’ school. They are the pests of the earth, hover- 
ing like vultures wherever peaceful men and women are 
striving to purge the race of the eave man. In peace they 
produce nothing. In war they destroy everything. They 
are the arch-parasites of the age. 


Stupidity--Profit—Preparedness 


EOPLE who stand on the lowest rung of the ladder—partly 
P as a result of being stupefied by a patriotic pseudo-religious 

education and partly for the sake of personal advantages— 
cede their freedom and sense of human dignity at the bidding 
of those who stand above them and offer them materia] ad- 
vantages. In the same way—in consequence of stupefaction and 
chiefly for the sake of advantages—those who are a little higher 
up the ladder cede their freedom and manly dignity, and the same 
thing repeats itself with those standing yet higher, and so on to 
the topmost rung—to those who, or to him who, standing at the 
apex of the social cone, have nothing more to obtain: for whom 
the only motives of action are love of power and vanity, and who 
are generally so perverted and stupefied by the power of life and 
death which they hold over their fellow-men, and by the conse- 
quent servility and flattery of those who surround them, that, 
without ceasing to do evil, they feel quite assured that they are 
benefactors to the human race. It is the people who sacrifice 
their dignity as men for material profit that produce these men 
who cannot act otherwise than as_they do, and with whom it is 
useless to be angry for their stupid and wicked actions. To kill 
such men is like whipping children whom one has first spoilt. 
That nations should not be oppressed, and that there should be 
none of these useless wars, and that man may not be indignant 
with those who seem to cause these evils, and may not kill them 
—it seems that only a very small thing is necessary. It is neces- 
sary that men should understand things as they are, should call 
them by their right names, and should know that an army is an 
instrument for killing, and that the enrolment and management 
of an army—the very things which kings, emperors and presidents 
occupy themselves with so self-confidently—is a preparation for 
murder. If only each king, emperor and president understood that 
his work of directing armies is not an honorable and important 
duty, as his flatterers persuade him it is, but a bad and shameful 
act of preparation for murder—and if each private individual un- 
derstood that the payment of taxes wherewith to hire and equip 
soldiers, and, above all, army service itself, are not matters of in- 
difference, but are had and shameful actions by which he not only 
permits but participates in murder — then this power of em- 
perors, kings and presidents, which now arouses our indignation, 
and which causes them to be murdered, would disappear of itself. 
* * * The crowd is so hypnotized that they see what is going on 
before their eyes but do not understand its meaning, They see 
what constant care kings, emperors and presidents devote to their 
disciplined armies; they see the reviews, parades and manoeuvres 
the rulers hold, about which they boast to one another; and the 
people crowd to see their own brothers, brightly dressed up in 
fools’ clothes, turned into machines to the sound of drum and trum- 
pet, all, at the shout of one man, making one and the same move- 
ment at one and the same moment; but they do not understand 
what it all means. Yet the meaning of this drilling is very clear 
and simple; it is nothing but a preparation for killing.—Tolstoy 
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Reflections 


Industrial Mobilization 


HE real purpose of Preparedness is daily becoming clearer. 
The spokesmen of Big Business are growing bolder and let- 
ting the cat out of the bag. What they really aim at now is 

compulsory military training and compulsory military service. 
Their plan involves not only military but industrial Preparedness. 
That means no less than industrial mobilization. It means plac- 
ing in the hands of the Federal government, on call, the whole 
power of the industrial life of the country, actually turning every 
industry to war purposes, converting every ploughshare into an 
instrument of slaughter, if so ordered by our rulers. 

Labor does not seem to fully realize the peril of this move- 
ment. In its practical application it means the destruction of the 
whole Labor movement. It means, as the Cincinnati (O.) Post 
frankly puts it, “the organization of our industries for immediate 
and effective use in case of war.” 

The scheme is aptly characterized by Howard E. Coffin, Chair- 
man of the Committee on Industrial Preparedness: 

“There are three distinct initial steps. The first is to find out 
what American industry can actually produce in munitions of war. 
The second is to apply that knowledge in a practical way, which 
will put the plants of this country into the service of the Gov- 
ernment, behind the army and navy. The third step is to form 
such an organization of skilled labor as,will not get off the job 
when war comes.” 

In other words, to force the disaffected workers of a given in- 
dustry into submission, to paralyze their unions and make strikes 
impossible. 

What is going to be the answer of Labor? Is it not time for 
the workers to prepare against this Preparedness of the Masters? 


Militaristic Capitalism 

HERE is also another object back of industrial mobilization. 

The Committee on Industrial Preparedness is requesting the 
business men and manufacturers of the country to supply de- 

tailed data and a complete report of every industrial plant. The 
Committee is taking pains to assure the people that the returns 
will be treated as absolutely confidential. “No one but the men 
actually in charge of the material collected,” says the Boston 
Daily Advertiser. one of the spokesmen of the Committee, “will 
ever know what the report on any individual industrial establish- 
ment has been; the data will be in the hands of well-known ex- 
perts for tabulation, classification and report, and the standing 
of those men precludes any chance that this information will 
ever ‘leak.’” 

Considering that numerous bureaus for this work have already 
been created, with an army of chiefs, statisticians, clerks, typists, 
etc., it ean readily be seen how “absolutely confidential” the re- 
ports will be. The whole scheme plays well into the hands of 
the big combinations of capital which seek to destroy independent 
competitors. The latter will be committing suicide by supplying 
the confidential information to the Committee on Industrial Pre- 


paredness, which is merely doing the dirty work for the big 
monopolists. 

Thus Big Business is seeking to kill two birds with one stroke: 
to make a shortcut to eliminating competition and thereby create 
a few universal trusts; and, on the other hand, to reduce Labor 
to absolute submission by abolishing strikes and destroying the 
organizations of the workers. 

Industrial Preparedness is indeed “a tremendous undertak- 
ing,’ as some capitalist editors boast of it. It is an undertaking 
to reduce the people of America to abject slavery beneath the heel 
of a gigantic combination of militaristic capitalism. 


Smouldering Fires 


HE British government, true to its tradition of ruthless ex- 

termination of the weaker, has laid a heavy hand on Ireland. 

The best and bravest sons of Erin have been executed and 
slaughtered. Now Roger Casement is sentenced to death. He, 
like his comrades Pearce, Connolly, Sheehy-Skeffington, et al., must 
pay with his life for the failure of the revolution. 

In governmental ethics, failure is the greatest crime, 
purpose and noble motive do not count. 

If Washington had failed, his life would have been forfeited 
to England. 

What a superficial world that measures value by such a 
criterion! Failure is the initial step of all success. Only the 
weak are discouraged and paralyzed by failure. By it the strong 
grow stronger. 

The cause of freedom draws strength from failure. Ireland 
will not be daunted. The fires of rebellion are not extinguished in 
its suffering millions. Soon they will burst into flames again 
with new vigor and more determined purpose, in the clearer con- 
sciousness that true freedom and independence for the people of 
Ireland can be found only in the emancipation of the oppressed 
masses of every country. 


High 


The Vampires of Misery 


IGH dignitaries of the Roman Catholic Church, aided by 
a Irish Labor men, are collecting funds for the sufferers of 

the Irish revolution. Of course, the Church is very eager 
to aid the widows and orphans of the rebels murdered by the 
British government, and incidentally to show to the world the 
“good works” of the holy Church. 

But where was this tender-hearted Church and its benevolent 
high priests when the Irish revolution was being stifled in the 
blood of the best and noblest children of Ireland? Did the Vati- 
can or any Prince of the Church make a protest against the 
slaughter of Pearce, of Connolly and their comrades? By no means. 
The Pope was the first to condemn the revolutionists and thus 
justify and encourage the wholesale murders by the British gov- 
ernment. Now the Catholic clergy is asking for funds to support 
the widows and orphans the Church has helped to make. 

O ve generation of vampires and hypocrites! 

But what have self-respecting revolutionary Labor men in 
common with this brood? To work hand and hand with these 
official representatives of the Church means to support this curse 
and to perpetuate this blackest menace to liberty and progress. 

No money on earth-can bring back to life the thousands and 
millions of victims slaughtered by the greed and tyranny of Great 
Britain, in Ireland, India, Egypt and in England itself. There is 
not enough money anywhere to support the widows and orphans 
that government and capitalism are constantly making in the 
military and industrial trenches of the “civilized” world. 

Ireland needs funds, but not for the widows and orphans of 
the murdered revolutionists. Much more does it need money for 
arms and ammunition to enable the surviving rebels to resist the 
increased brutality and oppression by King and Landlord. 

But more than all that, it needs the solidarity of the workers 
in England as well as in Ireland to make common cause against 
the common enemy of the exploited and disinherited in every 
land and every country. 
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An Inspiring Example 

HE stand of Carl Liebknecht, of Germany, against the con- 
a tinuance of the war, is highly significant. An act of physical 

-bravery is ennobling. A deed of moral courage is an inspira- 
tion. Liebknecht, daring to be true to his ideals in the face of a 
powerful government and the still more powerful public war- 
madness, is a great inspiration. Moreover, back of Liebknecht 
is an intelligent minority in Germany of which he is merely the 
emphatic spokesman. In every warring country of Europe there 
are these intelligent minorities, opposed to the slaughter of their 
fellow men and courageous enough to act up to their beliefs. If 
all the revolutionary elements of Europe had the sincerity and 
courage of Liebknecht, there would have been no war. As it is, 
in every country there are numerous rebels killed and imprisoned 
because of their opposition to human slaughter. At this very 
moment our Comrade Guy A. Aldred, editor of the London Spur, 
his co-workers Henry Sara, Allan McDougall, and numerous others, 
are tortured in the “black houses” of English prisons because of 
their loyalty to their ideals. The new English Military Service 
Act excuses from service men having conscientious objections to 
murder. In spite of it, our anti-militarist comrades are forced 
into the army or navy and, if objecting, subjected to imprisonment, 
degradation and torture. 

But the example of these valiant protestants is compelling the 
respect of thinking men and women, and rousing the people to the 
true character of militarism and government. 

May the workers of this country not fail to learn the lesson. 
Militarism and conscription are about to be foisted on the people of 
the United States. This country is to be turned into an armed 
camp, like England, Russia and Germany. Only the immediate 
active opposition of the workers can save us from the fate of 
Europe. On this most fundamental issue all revolutionists, rebels, 
radicals of every shade can and must immediately get together, 
and in co-operation with the more intelligent element of Labor, 
help to crystallize and organize the scattered anti-militarist senti- 
ment of this country and rear an effective barrier against the 
powers of tyranny and greed. 


War on Labor 


HE Chamber of Commerce of San Francisco has declared open 
a war on organized Labor. 

At a mass meeting of its members in one of the local 
hotels they organized a Law and Order Committee, to establish 
once for all the principle of the open shop on the Coast. A fund 
of $1,000,000 is to be raised to exterminate the unions. 

Similar action has also been taken by the Chamber of Com- 
merce of Portland. Other cities are to follow the noble example. 

After the first flush of indignation, “calmer judgment” pre- 
vailed within me, and I decided that, in the last analysis, the war 
declaration of the Chamber of Commerce is to be welcomed. What’s 
the use of the old hypocrisy, anyway? Why mislead the workers 
by pretending belief in the harmony of Labor and Capital? The 
interests of employer and employee are antagonistic, irrecon- 
cilable. Why prate of “getting together” between the sheep and 
the wolf? Each side is working in its own interest. The boss 
is to be blamed no more than the worker. But it is well for both 
to know that there is war between them; not as individuals, of 
course, but as members of two classes of opposing interest, aim 
and aspiration. 

But this declaration of war does not create the condition of 
war. That has always been there—the war of the classes. But 
it is well to have the veil of sham and pretended friendship torn 
off, and the social condition exposed in all its vile nakedness. 

It is tragic that there should be strife and war among human 
beings who, after all, are brothers. But there can be no brother- 
hood between the master and the slave. Brotherhood is possible 
only among equals. If you hold the sources of life in your closed 
fist and I must beg for a chance to exist, you are the master of 
my life. The time will surely come when all men will have an 
equal opportunity to live and enjoy. Then we shall be brothers. 
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To bring that time about, it is necessary to eliminate masters 
as well as slaves. That can be done only by abolishing the con- 
ditions which make them. That is what we are trying to do. 

The organization of the workers, the development of their 
understanding and solidarity, of their initiative and co-operation 
in a common cause—these are the first steps toward the abolition 
of existing conditions of wage slavery, oppression and strife. 

But the Masters of Life, the Tsars of industry and commerce, 
declare war upon us. They will not have the workers organize. 
They will not have them learn the lesson of co-operation and 
brotherhood. They demand abject submission and threaten us 
with war. 

Well, then, if it is war, be the blood on the head of those who 
force it upon the workers. It is up to the toilers to defend their 
organizations, their families, their welfare; aye, their very lives. 

What is Organized Labor of San Francisco, of the Coast, 
going to do? 


The Hope of the Longshoremen 


HE strike on the water front is too long drawn out. Strikes, 
T to be successful, must be quick and sharp. The longer such 

a struggle lasts, the less chance for the workers to win: 
their funds are exhausted, the enthusiasm of the men wanes, their 
families begin to feel the pinch of hunger. The men grow pessi- 
mistic and are ready to return to work under almost any condi- 
tions. 

This applies to every strike. Even unions with big treasuries 
are quickly exhausted. You can’t match dollar for dollar with 
the Steel Trust, the Merchants and Manufacturers’ Association, 
the Cloak Manufacturers, the Standard Oil, or other similar plu- 
tocratic organizations. The whole capitalist class, practically 
speaking, comes to the rescue of even the unorganized employer 
involved in a labor struggle; in fact, he is aided by the whole 
power of government, with its police, courts and soldiery. 

But who comes to the aid of a body of workers defending 
themselves against the greed of the boss? Only their union; 
often not even their own international organization. That’s why 
Labor generally loses in these skirmishes—for the lack of soli- 
darity. 

The striking longshoremen have repeated the serious mistake 
of many other strikes: they signed up with the bosses who are 
not members of the Waterfront Employers’ Union and permitted 
part of their men to go back to work. Thus they defeated the 
very purpose of their strike: to cause a complete tie-up. 

Now the Kmployers’ Union demands the unconditional sur- 
render of the strikers. The only reply the workers of the Coast 
can give to this demand, coupled as it is with the war ultimatum 
of the San Francisco Chamber of Commerce, is immediately to de- 
clare a General Strike. 

That alone can save the day and turn the now almost certain 
defeat of the longshoremen into a decisive victory. 


The Cossack Regime 


HE terribly underpaid and mistreated iron miners on the 

ranges of Northern Minnesota have at last rebelled against 

the Steel Trust and several independent mining companies. 
Members of the I. W. W. and other revolutionists have loyally 
come to their support, fighting shoulder to shoulder with the 
miners and encouraging them in their struggle for more tolerable 
conditions. 

Wm. D. Haywood, General Secretary of the I. W. W., has is- 
sued an urgent appeal for help, from which we quote: 

“The iron miners are mustering. Twenty thousand have left 
the mines and pits. The steam shovels are idle. The drills are 
silent. The miners are on strike in the following camps: Hib- 
bing, 4,000; Chisholm, 2,800; Virginia, 2,500; Buhl, 1,400; Eveleth, 
1,600; Gilbert, 900; Biwabik, 600; Aurora, 900; Kinney, 800; and 
other small camps. 

“The demands are $2.75 a day for top men. For miners, dry 
places, $3.00; for miners, wet places, $3.50. The eight-hour day. 
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Seven 


Bi-monthly pay days. Abolition of contract labor. To be paid at 
once when discharged or leaving work. 

-“It is the Iron Miners who are making these demands. Men 
‘who are doing hard, hazardous work. They take their lives into 
their hands every time they go down into the mines or pits. 
They are the men who produce the ore that is converted into iron 
and steel to make the machinery of the world. Without these 
‘men civilization could not exist. 

“These barehanded Iron Miners, driven to desperation, have 
declared industrial war against the United States Steel Corpora- 
tion. The Masters of Bread are fighting with their usual weapons 
—gunmen, detectives, courts and the press. 

“We are united, but must have help. This is your fight. You 
must raise money for food, clothing, shelter and organization 
wurk. Send funds to WM. D. HAYWOOR, Room 307, 164 W. Wash- 
ington St., Chicago, Illinois.” 

The steel Trust is resorting to the most drastic methods. 
Four of the miners have been murdered in cold blood by the 
hired thugs, and the most active men of the strike have been 
thrown in jail, among them Carlo Tresca, James Gilday, Sam Scar- 
let. Joseph Schmidt and others. George E. Andreytchine, one of 
our most energetic and devoted comrades, was arrested for leading 
a procession of miners to their place of meeting. Shortly after 
being put in jail he was hurriedly ordered deported by the local 
immigration inspector, Brown McDonald, of Duluth, Minn. 

We have received the following communication from Andreyt- 
chine, dated July 8th, Duluth, Minn., and mailed in an official 
envelope marked U.S. Department of Labor, Immigration Service: 

My dear Comrade Berkman: 

Last greeting from this land of sorrow, misery and 
inhuman suffering. The Federal authorities want to de- 
port mé to Europe on account of my being an Anarchist 
and my activities among the striking miners.on the Mesa- 
ba Iron Range. This is a frame-up of the vile Steel Trust, 
and as I was an undesirable to it, it is trying to get rid of 
me. I am not alarmed a damn bit by the barking of this 
dog, but want you to make good propaganda of my case. 

If possible make protests in meetings of workers, radical 

groups, or the way you find best. 

You will hear soon from Europe from me. 

Hoping that you will do something to stir up the 
spirit of rebellion among the oppressed in this valley of 
sorrows, I am 

Yours for the cause of suffering humanity, 

GEORGE E. ANDREYTCHINE. 

Shall these Cossack methods of the American government go 

unchallenged? 


The Magons Bailed 


UR FRIENDS will be glad to learn that at last we succeeded 
in getting our valiant Comrades Ricardo and Enrique Flores 
Magon out on bail. 


Put under $8000 bonds, the Federal government demanded 
twice that amount in real estate. It was very difficult to secure 
in Los Angeles unencumbered property worth $16,000. But good 
friends came to the rescue’and the necessary bail was finally 
put up. Even then the Federal District Attorney tried his utmost 
to keep our comrades in jail. Every imaginable obstacle was 
put in our way by the authorities, but persistence won and the 
Brothers Magon are now out of their cells, breathing fresh air 
and enjoying the sunshine and breeze of Lake Silver—a beautiful 
spot on the outskirts of Los Angeles, where dwells the community 
of our Mexican comrades. 


The Magon case has been appealed. Ricardo and Enrique 
have no more faith than myself in the justice of “superior” 
courts. But as both are in poor health, the respite will benefit 
them. Possibly also the intense feeling against Mexicans mani- 
fested at present in the South may lose some of its bitterness in 
the meantime. At any rate, our comrades will have a chance to 
recuperate before they must go to prison again. 


The Call of the Blast 


T GIVES us pleasure to inform our readers that Tue BLAST 
] Picnic, held on July 4th, was a great success—morally. It 

was truly an international gathering, such as can be found 
only on the Coast: men, women and children of practically every 
country on the face of the globe fraternized in a truly interna- 
tional spirit. 

On the occasion of the picnic we gave away the premium of 
Nietzsche’s Complete Works, which was “gathered in” by No. 
1775A, held by E. Barabino, a young Italian comrade of Oakland, 
Cal., member of the Circolo Studii Sociali L’Aurora of that city. 

In this connection we want to confide to you, friends, a little 
information that will surely gladden the heart of every well- 
wisher of THE BLast. You all know what difficulties a revolu- 
tionary publication has to face; what obstacles especially THE 
Buast had to overcome, what with the postal suppression, ex- 
clusion from the mails and so forth. And yet, in spite of it all, 
our paper has paid its way. It is going to live and grow in 
strength. We have decided to double our circulation and to that 
end it is necessary that each reader make it his business to 
secure several subscriptions for THE BLAST. 

To work, then. There has never been a time when a paper 
like THe BLast was needed more than now. Do you agree with 
us? Then it is up to you. 

Those who subscribed only for six months should send in 
their renewal at once, so as not to miss any issues. 


A Word to “Blame” Fools 


ID you ever blame the Munitions Makers because we have 
war? 
Did you ever blame the “trusts”? because things are high? 
Did you ever blame the “rulers” because abuse exists in the dif- 
ferent countries? 
Did you ever blame “judges’’ because they send poor devils 
“over,” and order the rope collar for not a few? 
Did you ever denounce a newspaper for obviously unfair pro- 
cedure—and yet keep on taking the paper yourself? 
Did you ever blame the “government” for invading your rights of 
free speech and free press—for suppressing some paper 
you liked, such as THE BLAST, for instance? 
Well, if you only blamed “them,” you made a mistake—you 
should have included someone else. 


Stop blaming things—DO something! 


In the case of THE BLAST, get subscribers. Explain to 
your friends that here is a paper which really does offer some- 
thing apart from the hackneyed. That here is a really courageous 
voice which will give unpopular truth a hearing, if only it is al- 
lowed to do so. 


Tell your friends that such men as Charles Erskine Scott 
Wood and Robert Minor contribute to THE BLAST. It is you 
who really have something to offer—you need not be ashamed of 
your mission. 


And you will find doing such a thing as this a thousand-fold 
more profitable than blaming Shadows. 


THE BLAST is going to live if you refuse to be a party to its 
assassination. 
THE BLASTERS. 


Anti - Preparedness 
Mass Meeting 


DREAMLAND RINK—JULY 20—8 P. M. 
YOUR PRESENCE INVITED 


Eight 
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The Strange Mr. X. 


Emanuel Julius 

DON T remember just how I first came 
] to know him. I think, however, that 

he dropped into my apartment one Sun- 
day afternoon while I was entertaining a 
group of friends. Who brought him, I can- 
not say. It may be that he came with 
Harry, or Frank, or Charlie, but I think 
he came alone. Instead of introducing 
himself to us, this stranger succeeded in 
getting all of us to tell him our names. 
One asked for his, but he politely evaded. 

He had a soft voice that always struck a 
responsive chord in me; it was slow, clear 
—well, I may as well quote Frank and say 
that it impressed one as being “Christ- 
like,” a voice that made you feel as though 
you were right close to the man. There 
was a suggestion of pathos in it. 

When he stood with his back to the win- 
dow, the sunlight playing on his huge crop 
of brown hair, he gave one the notion that 
he was wearing a halo. The mysterious 
Mr. X.—so we soon named him—had a 
brown beard that took on a golden hue 
when he stood in the light. He wore one 
of those soft hats that may be crumpled 
into a ball. Most of the time he kept it in 
the pocket of his loose, black coat. 

The strange Mr. X. soon convinced us 
(without effort on his part) that he had 
a. keen sense of appreciation and that his 
taste in art was faultless. He had a beau- 
tiful philosophy that pervaded his opin- 
ions, thoughts, and actions. His code of 
ethics seemed to out-Christian Christian- 
ity. He made me think of Manson in 
Charles Rann Kennedy’s “The Servant in 
the House”: there was that sense of spirit- 
ual calm about his personality, a majestic 
serenity. hoses isi Sati Ts 

i GREW to like him immensely. After 
an hour with him one felt as though he 
had taken a soul-bath. I remember how 
Frank—who worked with me on the New 
York Star—once swatted a fly while in 
the presence of my friend. Mr. X. actually 
winced, so intensely did he feel the suffer- 
ing of that creature. “Life is precious,” 
he almost sighed. 

Once, while we were walking, a pick- 
pocket attempted to rob my friend; but, 
caught in the act, the booty-seeker loos- 
ened his grip on the bills, letting them fall 
to the ground. Instead of calling a police- 
man, my friend leaned over, picked up the 
money and handed it to the thief. 

“You must need it or you wouldn’t try 
to steal it,” he said. 

I learned — purely through accident — 
that Mr. X. had been married. Without 
going into detail, he told me how his wife 
—a beautiful woman—had decided that 
her love should go to another. Despite 
his great love for her, he calmly stepped 
aside, giving his full permission to what 
many may have considered an escapade. 

“She felt that I wasn’t good enough for 
her,” was his amazing statement, amazing 
because he was looked upon as the soul of 
goodness, 

While we were walking again some days 
later, we were approached by a beggar who 
implored help. What did my friend do 
but empty a handful of coins from one of 
his pockets. 2 eee 

THE CITY editor had given me an as- 
signment that I did not relish. I left the 
office and hurried to the Grand Central 
Station, where I took a train for Ossining, 
where Sing Sing is located. 

On the train I met my friend. He 
seemed very sad and downcast. Learning 
that he was going to Sing Sing, I felt as 
though here was a Christ entering the 
temple to drive forth the money-changers. 


We were both going to an execution. The 
State was going to take a human life. “Life 
is precious’—those were the words I re- 
called as I looked at my friend. He had 
said this when a fly had been crushed. 
How intense his feelings must be when it 
is a human being who is to be placed in an 
electric chair by grim men determined to 
burn the life out of him! 

* * * * 

WE LEFT the station, my friend allow- 
ing me to lead the way. It was while we 
were walking along the road that I noticed 
him draw back suddenly. I soon learned the 
reason: he had almost stepped upon an 
ant. In this he reminded me of the Good 
Man in Victor Hugo’s story. Mr. X., like 
the character in the novel, almost sprained 
his ankle rather than destroy precious 
life! 

I soon began to wonder why he was go- 
ing to Sing Sing. Was it to voice a great 
protest against the taking of a human 
life? Was it to call attention to an evil? 
Was it to point the way to love and bro- 
therhood? 

These questions I asked myself as we 
walked that road. Imagine my indescrib- 
able astonishment when I later realized 
that my friend, the mysterious Mr. X., was 
the State Executioner. 


EMMA GOLDMAN 


In San Francisco, at 


Fillmore Street Averill Hall 
1861 Fillmore Street 


Between Sutter and Bush Streets 


SUNDAY, JULY 16, 8:00 P. M,. 
“Anarchism and Human Nature — Do 
They Harmonize?”’ 
TUESDAY, JULY 18, 8:00 P. M. 
“The t'amily—lIts Enslaving Effect upon 
Parents and Children” 
WEDNESDAY, JULY 19, 8:00 P. M. 
“Art for Life’’ 
THURSDAY, JULY 20, 8:00 P. M. 
“Preparedness, the Road to Universal 
Slaughter’”’ 
FRIDAY, SULY 21, 8:00 P. M. 
“Friedrich Nietzsche and the German 
Kaiser” 
SATURDAY, JULY 22, 8:00 P. M. 
“The Educational and Sexual Mutilation 
of the Child” 


(The Gary System Discussed) 
SUNDAY, JULY 23, 8:00 P. M. 


“The Philosophy of Atheism” 

(The lecture delivered before the Con- 
gress of Religious Philosophies held at 
San Francisco | during the Exposition) 


Questions and Discussion at All Lectures 
Admission, Pa Cents 


San Francisco Headquarters for 


Radical Literature of All Kinds 
New or Old 


McDevitt’s Book Omnorium 


1346 Fillmore—Ellis 
2079 Sutter—Fillmore 


Books Rented at 5c a Week 
All Sorts No Censorship 


TANYA MISHKIN 
College Graduated Midwife 


Expert Massage, Electric 
Treatment, Sulphur Baths 
Skillfully and LEE) 
Administered - 


1316 Buchanan St., San Francisco 
PHONE WEST 1985 


OUR BOOK SHOP 


569 Dolores St., San Francisco 


By PETER KROPOTKIN postage 
The Great French Revolution, 

VVS9-L IS saadecteece esos eee $2.25 .20 
Mutual tAidy 5.202 eee 1.00 15 
Memoirs of a Revolutionist.... 2.00 20 
Conquest of Bread...................--- 50 06 
Fields, Factories and Work- 

SHODS4.- Sethe nate -50 05 
Modern Science and Anarch- 

ptf « Wyparepa ea kA ES £8 Serie 239 | Ma. 25 
Anarchist Communism . .05 
War and Capitalism ........ .05 
An Appeal to the Young. 05 

By EMMA GOLDMAN postage 
Anarchism and Other Essays 

(with Biography ).................. $1.00 10 
Social Significance of the Mod- 

CIN Dramas coerce eee 1.00 15 
Anarchism and What it Really 

Stands! For :s:222-22=— Ba2= 4 
Syndicalism)).:5.0-2.- eee .05 
Patriotism |... -05 
Marriage‘and Love................-.---. 10 
Victims of Morality and Fail- 

ure of Christianity 22802. 10 
Mother Earth, Anarchist 

Monthly, 10c a copy.............. uh 00 a year 
Bound Volumes ooccic-csscccossensesces 2.00 15 


PRISON MEMOIRS OF AN 
ANARCHIST, By Alexander 
Berkman ee ee $1.25 15 
SELECTED WORKS OF VOL- 
TAIRINE de CLEYRE........ 1.00 15 
ANARCHISM, By Dr. Paul 
Witzbacher \ oes ese 1.50 15 
A clear-cut, impartial analysis of 
the various Anarchist theories by 
a scientific investigator. 
LIBERTY and the GREAT 
LIBERTARIANS. ............... . 1.00 15 
Compiled by Charles T. Sprading. 
The first anthology on liberty. 
An indispensable book. 
THE FRUITS OF CULTURE, by Leo 


MTOUSCOE oe serncscscscsacceteeareceeeiproeace eames 25¢ 
THE EGO AND HIS OWN, by 
Max  Stirner ait eens $0.75 15 


FREE SPEECH FOR RADI- 
CALS, by Theodore Schroed- 


Cf sia ss San eRee 25 
SPEECHES OF THE CHI- 
CAGO ANARCHISTS............ .30 10 


SYNDICALISM AND THE 
CO-OPERATIVE COMMON- 
WEALTH, by Pataud and 
POUL! Eid scoiecccnccessaueseorvspesestaecese -50 10 

SONGS OF LOVE AND RE- 
BELLION, by Covington 
Hall 3. ee eee 50 

THE LITTLE REVIEW, Mar- 
garet Anderson, Editor (Chi- 


cago). A bold literary icon- 

Oclasts. [ieee ee 15¢c a copy 
EVERYMAN, monthly by Luke 

North (Los Angeles).................. 10c a copy 


First Annual Picnic 
Given by 


CIRCOLO STUDI 
SOCIALI L’AURORA 


OAKLAND, CAL. 
For Benefit of Revolutionary Papers 


Sunday, July 30, 1916 


Dancing and All Kinds of Games 
Free Dinner and Drinks 
G EIN T:S',:* -F FT YY? CrE Nes 


N. B. — Take San Pablo Avenue Car to 
County Line. Picnic Grounds are five minutes 
walk from Car Line.—‘“‘Circolo Aurora.’’ 


